joints were too stiff to row more than an easy
reach from the village; to the Fairy Spring was
the usual measure of his strength.    The Three
Mile Point was the goal of the best oarsmen.
Dick's  successor  in  the  thirties  was  an ugly
horse-boat that in 1840 gave place to the famous
scow of Joe Tom and his men, which for twenty
years took picnic parties to the Point.   A presi-
dent of our country, several governors of the
State, and Supreme Court judges were among
these   distinguished   passengers.     Doing   such
duty the scow is seen in the  1840 pictures of
Cooperstown.    No picnic of his day was com-
plete   without   famous   ' Joe   Tom/   who   had
men   to   row   the   scow,   clean   the   fish,   stew
potatoes, make coffee, and announce the meal.
Rowing back in the gloaming of a  summer's
night,  he  would  awake  the  echoes   of   Natty
Bumppo's  Cave  for the pleasure  of  the com-
pany."    At times a second echo would return
from  Hannah's   Hill,   and   a   third   from   Mt.
Vision.

Between the lines can be read the hearty and

cheery author's pleasure in all this merriment,

yet, none the less, life's shadows exacted full

attention, as the following ..shows: " Cooper took
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 brown freestone and noble edifices of
